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Post,' among the 'fashionable arrivals' (my card!). From what I have learnt since I fancy I figured among the fashionable departures. Pine subject for quizzing for my pupils !
The Bishop of Oxford died last night, and it is supposed that Lloyd will be his successor, though Copleston, Pearson, the Warden of Wadham, the Bishop of Sodor and Man, are respectively spoken of.
P.S.—I have not forgotten your wishes about some simple and plain commentary, yet I have not been able to satisfy them.
At this date—1827—the country was agitated by the question of Roman Catholic Emancipation, the Bill for which was passed in 1829. Mr. Newman's sister meets in society a clergyman who wishes to hear her brother's views on the question.
To ins SISTER HARRIETT.
March l^, 1827,
As to Mr. W.'s absurd question about my opinion on the Catholic question, tell him that I am old enough to see that I • am not old enough to know anything about it. It seems to me a question of history, I am not skilled in the political and parliamentary history of Elizabeth, the Stuarts, and Hanoverians. How can I decide it by means of mere argument—theoretical argument, declamations about liberty, the antecedent speculative probability of their doing no harm ? In my mind he is no wise man. who attempts, without a knowledge of history, to talk about it. If it were a religious question I might think it necessary to form a judgment; as it is not, it would be a waste of time. What would be thought of a man giving an opinion about the propriety of this or that agrarian law in Borne who was unacquainted with Boman history ? At the same time I must express my belief that NOTHING will satisfy the Boman Catholics. If this be granted, unquestionably they will ask more.
News caine this morning of the Dean of Durham's death, late head of Ch. Ch. Pusey has lost a brother.
There is, as has been already shown, an easy tone in Mr. Newman's letters to his Mother which gives them a distinctive-ness that may interest the reader, though the writer would have little thought of subjecting them to the eyes of strangers,
